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been the cause of all this mischief!" His heart, between self-
reproaches for unfaithfulness to his amiable wife, and for pro-
hibited love to the charming Angelica, kept wavering like a bell,
which yields a sound on both sides, when set in motion. Still
more than the flame of his passion, the fire of indignation burnt
and gnawed him, now that he saw the visible impossibility of
ever keeping his word to the Princess, and taking her in wedlock.
All which distresses, by the way, led him to the just experimental
conclusion, that a parted heart is not the most desirable of things ;
and that the lover, in these circumstances, but too much resembles
the Ass Baldwin between his two bundles of hay.

In such a melancholy posture of affairs, he lost his jovial
Tiumour altogether, and wore the aspect of an atrabiliar, whom in
bad weather the atmosphere oppresses till the spleen is like to
crush the soul out of his body. Princess Angelica observed that
her lover's looks were no longer as yesterday, and ere-yesterclay:
it grieved her soft heart, and moved her to resolve on making
trial whether she should not be more successful, if she took the
dispensation business in.her own hand. She requested audience
of the conscientious Gregory; and appeared before him closely
veiled, according to the fashion of her country. No Eoman eye
had yet seen her face, except the priest who baptised her. His
Holiness received the new-born daughter of the Church with all
suitable respect, offered her the palm of his right hand to kiss,
and not his perfumed slipper. The fair stranger raised her veil
a little to touch the sacred hand with her lips; then opened her
mouth, and clothed her petition in a touching address. Yet this
insinuation through the Papal ear seemed not sufficiently to know
the interior organisation of the Head of the Church ; for instead
of taking the road to the heart, it passed through the other ear
out into the air. Father Gregory expostulated long with the
lovely supplicant; and imagined he had found a method for in
some degree contenting her desire of union with a bridegroom,
without offence to the ordinations of the Church: he proposed to
her a spiritual wedlock, if she could resolve on a slight change
of the veil, the Saracenic for the Nun's. This proposal suddenly
awakened in the Princess such a horror at veils, that she directly
tore away her own; sank full of despair before the holy footstool,
and with uplifted hands and tearful eyes, conjured the venerable
Father by his sacred slipper, not to do violence to her heart, and
constrain her to bestow it elsewhere.